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length: these states are in me, and not in it; and when
reflected on, as they must be in order to be named, are a
part of my self-knowledge, and not of other knowledge. Where
then is, I do not say the intuition of space, but even the
least inchoate rudiment of any geometrical idea, any inkling
of an externality at all, any removal out of the limits of
the mere time-order of our own feelings and ideas, i. e. of
Number^ in successive or simultaneous arrangement ? But
Number is not Space. It matters not how many ages and
organisms are expended in grinding down and refining
and recompounding these materials: they will never turn
out either plenum or vacuum enough for a hat to put your
head in. If there is nothing to depend upon but ' accumu-
lation and consolidation' of such ' experiences,' the internal
history, however enriched, must remain without external
counterpart.

Does it follow from this that Mr. Spencer's speculation
is inadmissible ? That is not the inference which I wish to
draw. Let it stand as a true history of at least the order of
development. I only say that if and when, in the course of
it, the idea of externality enters, it is a new idea, not con-
tained in any prior element of the conscious life. The
translation of time-trains into space-pictures, of inward feel-
ings into outward sizes, shapes, and distances, can only be
accomplished when both languages have been consecutively
learned; and the utmost familiarity with the vocabulary of
the one, and with all its varieties of shorthand, will advance
you not one step towards the preconception of the other.
That they now furnish each other with reciprocal measures,
that so many touches indicate so much length, and vice
versfr) no more means that they are identical, than the
striking of the clock implies that Time is audible. When,
therefore, in the development of nature we gam these
additional perceptions, and regard ourselves as spectators
of a scene embracing, with ^ourselves, bodies of various
figure, and with our station, an horizon reached through
countless perspectives, do we learn anything by this vast
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